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Ii Jewel Mysteries From a Dealerjs JNotePQQKi!J
Darkness had fallen from a dull and

humid sky, and the lamps were begin- -'

nlng to struggle for brightness Jn Pic-

cadilly, when the opal of Carmalovitch
wns first put Into my hand. The day
had been a sorry one for business; no
light, no sun, no stay of the downpour
of penetrating mist which had boon
swept through tho city by the driving
south wind from the late dawn to the
mock of sunset. I had sat In my pri-
vate offlco for six long hours, and J

had not seen a customer. The umbre-

lla-bearing throng which trod the
street before my window hurried quick-
ly through tho mud end the slush, as
peoplo who had no leisure even to gaze
upon precious stones they could not buy.
I was going home, in fact, as the one
sensible proceeding on such an

and had my hand upon the great
safe to It, when the mirror above my

showed me the reduction of a cu-

rious looking man who had entered thoIi shop, and stood already at the

At the first glance T judged that this
was no ordinary customer. Ilia

dross was altogether singulnr. lie had
it black cont covering him from his

to his heels a coat half smothered
nstrnchnn, and one winch could have

been made by no eTiigllsh tailor. But
hands were ungloved, and he wore

low hat, which might have been the
of an of lice bow I could see from
little window of my private room,

which gives my eye command of the
shop, that he had come on foot, and for

of any umbrella was pitiably
thoro was a line bearing about him,
he was clearly a man given to

for my assistant mounted to my
with his name at tho first

"Docs ho say what ho wants?" I asked,

words
tho largo card upon which were

"STICN'ILOFF CARMALOVITCH" ;

the man replied
'"Only that he must see you

I don't like the look of hlin at
"Is Abel In tho shop?"
"He's at the door."
"Very well: lot him come to the foot

of my stairs, and If 1 ring as usual, both
of you come up."

In this profession of jewel selling
for every calling Is a profession nown-- -
days wo are so constantly cheek by
Jowl with swindlers that the coming of
ono or more or less Is of Utile moment
In a day's work. At my own placo of
business the material and personal

are so organized that the clov-ere- st

sconudrcl living would bo troubled
to get free of the shop with six penny
worth of booty on him. I have two
armed men ready at the ring of my bill

' Abel Is one of them and a private
wire to the nearest police station. From
an alcove well hidden on tho right hand
of the lower room, a man watches by
day the large oases where the smaller
gems are shown, ami by night a couple
of special guards have charge of the safe
and tho premises J touch a bell twloi.
In my room, and my own detective fol-
lows any visitor who gives birth In my
mind to the slightest doubt. I ring threo
times, and any obvious Impostor is held
prisoner until the police come. Thcso
things are dono by most Jewelers In the
West End; there is nothing in them
either unusunl or fcnrful. There are
so many- - professional swindlers so many
would-b- e snappers up of unconsidered
and considerable trifles that precautions
such as I have named are the least that'
common sense and common prudence will
allow one to take. And they have saved
me from loss, as they havo saved others
again and again.

I had scarcely given my instructions
to Michel, my assistant a rare reader
of Intention, and a fine judge of ' faces' when the shabby-gente- man entered.
Michel placed a chair for him on the op-

posite side of my desk, and then left the
room. There was no more creeping be-
tween the new-com- er and myself than
a mutual nodding of heads; and he on

' his part fell at once upon his business.
He look a large paper parcel from the
inside pocket of his coat and began to
unpack It; but there was so much paper,

' both brown and tissue, that I had some
moments of leisure in which to examine
him more closely before we got to talk.
I set him down In my mind as a man
hovering on the boundary lino of tho
middle age, a man with Infinite distinc-
tion marked In a somewhat worn face,
and with some of the oldest clothes un-

der the shielding long coat that 1 have
ever looked upon. These I saw when he
unbuttoned the enveloping cape to get
at hl3 parcel In the Inner pocket; and
while he undid It. I could observe that
his fingers were thin as the talons of
a bird, and thai he trembled nil over
with the mere effort of unloosing the
string.

The operation lasted some minutes.
He spoke no word during that time, but
when he had reduced the coll of brown
paper to a tiny square of wnshluathcr,
I asked him:

"Have you something to show me?"
He looked up nt mo with a pair of In-

tensely, .ridiculously blue eyes, and
shrugged his shoulders.

"Should I undo all these papers If T

hud not?" he responded; and I faw at
once that he was a man who, from a
verbal point of view, stood objectionably
upon the defensive- -

"What sort of a stone Is It?" I went on
in a somewhat uninterested tone of
voice, "not a ruby, I hope. I havo Just
bought a parcel of rubies."

Bv way of answer he opened the little
was'hlcather bag, and taking up my
jewel-tong- s, which lay at his hand, he
held up an opal of such prodigious size
and quality that I restrained myself with
dlfflcultv from crying out at tho sight
of it. 11 was a Cerwenltza stone, I saw
at a glance, almost a perfect circle in
shnpe. and at least four Inches in diame-
ter. There was a touch of the oxide In
Its color which, gave It the faintest sus-
picion of black in the shade of Its lights;
but for wealth of hue and dazzling rich-
ness in Its general quality. It surpassed

anv slono I have evor known, even that
In "the Imperial cabinet at Vienna, So
brilliant was It. so fascinating In the
overcharging play of Its variegations, so
perfect in every characteristic of the fin-
est Hungarian gem, that for some mo-

ments I let tho man hold it out to me.
and said no word. There was running
through my mind tho question which
must hnvc risen under such circum-
stances: Whore had he" got it from? He
had stolen it, 1 concluded at tho first
thought; and again, at the second, How
else could a man who wore rngs under an
nslrachun coat Jmvo come to the posses-
sion of a gem upon which the most com-
mercial Instinct would have hosltatcd to
sot a prico?

I had fully determined that I was face
to face with a swindler, when his ex-

clamation reminded me that he expected
me to speak.

"Woll," he said, "are you frightened to
look at It?"

Ho had been holding out the tongs, in
which he gripped the stono lightly, for
some seconds, nnd I had not yet ventured
to touch them, sitting, I do not doubt,
with surprise written all over my face.
But when he spoke. I took the opal from
him. and turned my strong glass upon It.

Ton seem to have brought me a fine
thing," I said as carelessly as I could.
"Is it a slono with a history?"

"It has no history at least, nono that
I should caro to write "

"And yet." 1 continued, "there cannot,
ho threo larger opals In Europe; do you
know tho stone at Vienna?"

"Perfectlv; but It has not the black
of this, and Is coarser. This Is an older,
so far as tho birth of its discovery goes,
by a hundred years."

I thought that he was glib with his
tale for a man who had such a poor ono,
and ccrtnlnlv ho looked mo In the faco
with amazing readiness. IIo had not
the eyes of a rogue, and his manner
wns not that of ono criminally restless.

"If vou will allow mo," 1 said, when
I had looked at the stone for a fow mo-
ments, "I will examine this under the
brighter light there; perhaps you would
like to amuse yourself with this parcel
of rubles." .

This was a favorite llttlo trick of mine.
I had two or threo parcels of stones to
show to any man who came to mo la-

boring under a sorry and palpably poor
storv; nnd ono of these I then took from
mv desk and spread upon tho table un-

der the eyes of the Russian. The stones
were all Imitation, and worth no more
than G cents apiece. If ho were a Judge,
he would "discover the cheat at the llrst
sight of them; If ho were a swindler,
he would endeavor to steal them. In
either case the test was useful. And 1

took caro to turn my back upon him
while I examined the opal, to give him
every opportunity of lining his pockets
should he choose.

When I had the Jewel under tho pow-
erful light of an unshaded incandescent
lamp I could see that it merited all tho
appreciation I had bestowed upon it at
first sight It was (lawless, wanting tho
demerit of a single mark which could bo
pointed to In depreciation of its price.
For play of color and radiating gener-
osity of hues, I have already said no man
has seen Its equal. I put It in the scales,
called Michel to establish my own opin-
ions, tried It by every lest that can be
applied to a gem so fragile and so
readily harmed, and came to the only
conclusion possible that It was a stone
which would make a sensation in any
market, nnd call bids from the courts In
Europe. It remained for me to learn
the history of it, and with that I went
back to my desk and resumed the con-
versation, first glancing at the sham
parcol of rubles, to find that the man
had not even looked at them.

"It Is a remarkable opal," I said,
"the finest ever put before me. You
have como here to soli It, I presume?"

"Exnctlv. I want 5000 for it."
"And If I make you a bid are you

prepared to furnish me with the history
both of It nnd of yourself?"

He shrugged his shoulders contemptu-ousl- v.

"If you think that I have stolen
It we bad better close tho 'discussion at
once, I am not prepared to tell my his-
tory to every tradesman I deal with."

"In that case," said I, "you have
wasted your time. I buy no jewels that
I do not know all about."

Ills superciliousness was almost im-

pertinent. It would have been quite so
If It had not been dominated by an
absurd and almost grotesque prldo.
which accounted for his tomper. I was
sure then that he was either an honest
man or the best actor I had ever seen-"Thin-

tho matter over." I added In
a loss Indifferent tone; "I am cortaln
that vou will then acquit me of unrea-
sonableness. Call here again In a day
or two. and we will havo a chat about
It."

This softer speech availed me as lit-

tle as tho other: He made no sort of
answer to it. but packing his onal care-
fully again, he rose abruptly nnd left the
shop. As he went I touched my bell
twice, and Abel followed him quietly
down Piccadilly, while I sent a line to
Scotland Yard Informing the commis-
sioners of the presence of such a man as
the, Russian In London, and of tho Gar-gantuan Jewel ho carried. Then I went
home through the fog and the humidnight; but my way was lighted bv nmemory of the magnificent gem I "had
seen, and tho hunger for the opal was
already upon mo.

The Inquiry at Scotland Yard proved
quite futile. Tho police telegraphed to
Paris, to Berlin, to St. Petersburg, to
New York, but got no tidings either ofa robbery or of the man whom mere
circumstances pointed nt as a pretender.
This seemed to me the more amazing
since I could not conceive that a stone
such as this was should not havo madoa sensation In some place. Jewels above
all material things do not hide theirlight under btishols. Let thero be a great
find at Klmbcrley or in the Murmcso
mines; lot a lino emerald or a perfect
turquoise be brought to Europe, andevery denier In the country knows Its
weight, its color and its valuo before
throe days have passed. If this man, whohugged this small fortune to him, and

without it wns a beggar, had been a
worker at Cerwenltza, he would havo
told mo tho fact plainly. But he spoke
of tho opal being older even than the
famous and commonly cited specimen at
Vienna. How came It that ho alone had
tho history of such an ancient gem?
There wnu only one answer to such a
quostlon the history of his possession
of It at any rate, would not bear in-

quiry.
Such perplexity was not removed by

Abel's account of his Journey after Car-
malovitch Ho had followed the man
from Plcndilly to Oxford Circus; thence,
after a long wait In Regent's park, whore
the Russian sat for .t least nn hour on
a seat near tho botanical gardens

to a small house In Boscobol
place. This was evidently a lodging
house, offering that fine of shabblness

and dirt which must pcrforco be at-
tractive to tho needy. Thero was a
light burning at the window of the pre-
tentiously poor drnwing room vhen tho
man arrived, and a girl, apparently not
more than 2i years of ago, came down
into tho hall to greet him, the pair af-
terwards showing at tho window for a
moment before the blinds were drawn.
An Inquiry by my man for apartments
In the house elicited only a shrill cackle
and a negative from a shuffling hag who
answered tho knock. A tour of the lit-
tle shops In the neighborhood provided
the further clue "that they paid for
nothing." This suburban estimation of
personal-wort- was a confirmation of my
conclusion drawn from the rags beneath
the nstrachan coal. The Russian was a
poor man; except for tho possession of
the Jewel he wa3 near to bolng a beg-
gar. And yet ho had not sought to bor-
row money of me, nnd he had put the
price of 5000 upon his proeprty.

All these things did not leave my
mind for the next week. I was In dally
communication with Scotland Yard, but
absolutely to no purpose. Their sharp-
est men handled the case, and confessed
that they could make nothing of it. We
hnd tho house In Boscobol place watched,
but, so far ns wo could learn, Carmalo-
vitch. as he called himself, never left It.
Meanwhile, I began to think that I had
betrayed cxcocdlng poor judgment In
raising the question at nil. As the days
wont by I suffered that stone hunger
which a student of opals alone can know.
I began to believe that I had lost by
my folly one of tho greatest possessions.

that could como to a man In my busi-
ness. I knew that It would be an net
of childishness to go to tho house, and
reopen the negotiations, for I could not
bid for that which the llrst telegram
from tho continent might prove to he
feloniously gotten, and tho embarkation
of such a sum as was asked was a mat-
ter not for the spur of the moment, but
for tho closest deliberation, to say noth-
ing of financial preparation. Yot I would
have given 50 if tho owner or it had
walked into my offlco ngain: and 1 never
heard a footstep In the outer shop dur-
ing the week following his visit but I

looked up in the hope of seeing him.
A fortnight passed, and I thought that

I had got to the beginning and tho end
of the opal mystery, when ono morning,
the moment after I had entered my of floe,
Mlchol told mo that a lady wished to nee

me. I had scarce time to toll nlm that
I could sec no one for an hour wnen
the visitor pushed past him Into the den,
and sat herself down in the chair before
my writing desk. As In l business, we
appreciate, and listen to. impertlncnco in
the jewel trade, and when I observed the
magnlllcent Impudonco of the young lady.
I asked Michel to leave us, and waited
for her to speak. She was a delicate-lookin- g

womnn an Italian, I thought,
from the dark hue of her skin and the
lustrous beauty of tier eyes but she was
exceedingly shabbily lrcssed, and her
hands were ungloved. She was not n
woman you would have marked in the
stalls of a theater as the Jit subject for
an advertising photographer; but thero
was great sweetness in her face, and
those signs of bodily weakness and want
of strength which so often enhance a
woman's beauty. When she spoke, al-
though sho had little English, her voice
was well modulated and remarkably
plcnslng.

"You are Mons. Bernard Sutton?" she
asked, putting one hand, upon my tablo.
and tho other between tho buttons of
her bodlco.

I bowod In answer to her.
"You havo mot my husband I am

Mme. Carmalovitch ho was here, it is
fifteen days, to sell you an opal. I havo
brought It again .o you now, for 1 am
sure you wish to buy it."

"You will pardon me," I said, "but I
am waiting tor the history of the Jewel
which your husband promised me. I
rather expected that ho would havo sent
It."

"I know! oh, X know so well; and 1
have asked him many timer,." she

"but you can believe me, he will
tell of his pnst to no one. not oven to
mo. But he Is honest and true; thero is
not such a man In nil your city ami he
has suffered. You may buy this boautl-f- ul

thing now, and yon will never regret
It, I tell you so from all my heart."

"But surely, madnme. said I. "you
must seo that I cannot pay such a price
as your husband Is asking for his prop-
erty If he will not even t'dl me who he
is, or where ho comes from."

"Yes. that Is it not oven to me haw
ho spoken of these things. I was mar-
ried to him six years now at Naples,
and ho has always hid the opal which
ho offers to yon. Wo wero rich then,
but wo have known suir-jring- , nnd this
alone Is left to us. You will buy It of

my husband, for you In all this London
are the man to buy It It will give you
fame and money, it mtnit give you both,
for we ask but 4000 fo'r it."

I started at till i. Here was a drop of
1000 upon tho price asked but fifteen

days ago. What did It mean? I took
up the gem, which the woman hnd placed
upon the table, and saw in a moment.
The stone was dimming. It had lost
color since I had seen lr; it had lost, too,
I judged, at least ono-thlr- d of Its value.
I had heard of tne old woman's tales of
the capricious changefuhicss of this re-

markable gem, but 11 was the first time
that I had ever witnessed for myself such
an unmistakable depreciation. Tho wom-
an rend tho surprise in my eyes, and
answered my thoughts, herself thought-
ful, and hor dark eyes touched with
tears.

"You seo what I see, ' she aid. "The
jewel that you havo in your hand is the
Index to my husband's life. He has told
me so often. When he is well. It is well;
when hope has corno to him, tho lights
which shine thero aro as the light of his
hope. When he is ill, the opal fades;
when he dies, it will die, too. That Is
what I believe and ho believes; It is what
his father told him when hV gave him
the trensure. nearly all that was left of
a great fortune."

This tale astoundod me; It betrayed
absurd superstition, but It was the llrst
ray of colicrcnt explanation which had
been thrown upon the case. I took up
the thread with avidity and pursued It.

"Your husband's father was a rich
man?" I asked. "Is ho dead?"

She looked with a- start, then
dropped hor eyes 'quickly, and mumbled
flomctiinB. Her Iiesltullon was so

marko tl nt I put her whole story from
fabrication and returnedcloverme as a

theory of robbery.
S"Madamc." I said, "unless your hus-

band can add to that which you tell

Ifahtt 11 be unable to purchase your

Je"Oh.' for tho lavo of God don't say
that!" she cried. "We are so poor, we
have hardlv eaten for days! Come and

Carmalovitch. and he slinMons.see
tell vou all; I implore you. and you will

never regret this kindness! My husband
a good friend; he will reward your

friendship. You will not refuse a

It is hard to deny a pretty y,omnn.
It 1H harder still when she pleads
tears In her voice. I told her that 1

would go and see her husband on the
following evening at H o'clock, ami

him In the be-

tween her to persunde
time to' be frank with me. since

frankness alone could avail m. She
accepted my ndvlce with gratitude and
left as she had come, her P1 .ce
made handsomer by Its look of Sloorn
and penslvencss. Then I fell thinking

want of wisdom, inupon the wisdom, or
tho promise I had given. Stories of
mon drugged, or robbed, or murdcied by
Jewel thieves crowded upon my mnt.
but always with the recollection that 1

should carry nothing to Boscobol place
A man who had no more upon mm
than a well-wor- n suit of clothes and a
Swiss lever watch In a silver case, such
as I carry Invariably, would scarce bo
quarry for the most venturesome shop-haw- k

that the history of knavery has
made known to us. I could risk notnlnj,
by goins to the house I was sure; but
I might get tho opal, and for that l
longed still with a fever of possession
which could only be accounted for bj
the beauty of the gem.

Being come to this determination, 1

left mv own house in a hansom cab on

tho following evening at half-pa- st eight
0 clock, taking Abel with me. more after
my usual custom than from an
prophetic alarm. I had money upon me
Glifdclont only for the payment of the
cab, and I took tho extrome precaution
of putting asldo the diamond ring tnat
1 had been wearing during tho day. As
I llvo in Bayswatcr, It was but a short
drive across Paddington green and down
the Marviebone road to Boscobel place;
and when we reached the house we
found It lighted up on the drawing room
floor, as Abel had seen it at his first
going there. But tho hall was quite In
darkness, and I had to ring twice re

the shrill-voice- d dame 1 had heard
of answered to my knock. She carried
a frowsy candle In her hand; and was
so uncanny looking that I motioned Abel
to keep a watch from the outside upon
the house before I went upstairs to that
which was a typical lodging house room.
There was a "tapestry" sofa against ono
wall; half a dozen chairs in evident de-

cline stood in hilarious attitudes; some
seaweed, protected for no obvious rea-
son by shades of glass, decorated the
mantelpiece, and a sampler displayed
the obviously aggravating advice to a
tenant of such a place. "Waste not, want
not." But the rickety writing table was
strewn with papers, and there was half
a cigar lying upon the edge of it. and
a cup of coffee there had grown cold In
the dish.

The aspect of the place amazed me.
I began to regret that I had set out
upon any such enterprise, but had no
time to draw back before
ontered. He wore an w velvet
coat, and the rest of his dress was shab-
by enough to suit his surroundings. I
noticed, however, that he offered me a
seat with a gesture that was superb,
and that his manner was less agitated
than it had been at our first meeting.

"I am glad to sec you," he said. "You
have come to buy the opal?"

"Under certain conditions, yes.
"That Is very good of you; but I am

offering you a great bargain. My price
for the stono now is 3000, one thousand
less than my wife offered it at yester-
day "

"It has lost more of Its color, then?
"Decidedly; or I should not have low-

ered my claim but see for yourself."
IIo look the stone from tho wash-leath-

bag, and laid it upon tho writ-
ing table. I started with amazement
and sorrow nt the sight of It. The glo-

rious lights I had admired not twenty
days ago were half gone; a dull, salty-re- d

tinge was creeping over the superb
green and tho scintillating black which
had mnde mo covet the Jewel with such
longing. Yet it remained, even in Its
comparative poverty, the most remarka-
ble gom I have ever put hand upon.

"The stone Is certainly going oft." I
said in answer to him. "What guaran-
tee have I that it will not be worth-
less In a month's time?"

"You have my word. It is a tradition
of our family that ho who owns that
heirloom when it begins to fade must sell
it or lie and sell It at its worth. If
I continue to possess It, the tradition
must prove Itself, for I shall die of sheer
starvation."

"And if another hns It?"
"It will regain Its lights. I have no

doubt of it. for it has gone like this
before when a death has happened
amongst us- - If you arc content to take
mv word, I will return to you in six
months' time and make good any loss
vou have suffered by ii, But I should
want some money now. tonight, before an
hour could you let mo have it?"

"If I bought your stone, you could
have the money for It; my man, who Is
outside, would fetch my check book."

At the word "man." he went to the
window, and saw Abel standing

the gas lamp. He looked fixedly
at the fellow for a moment, and then
drew down the blinds In a deliberate way
which I did not liko at all.

"That servant of yours has been set
to wa6ch this house for ten days," he
said. "Was that by your order?"

I was so completely taken aback by
his discovery that I sat for a. moment
dumfounded, and gave him no answer.
He, however, seemed trembling with pas-slo- n.

agaKtandftg
Ing out his words. and

"It was;" I
Bt.uyou see. elrcumsnSra
"Suspicious! Then you $M

tjM a rogue. I H
himself. HUlklngrncoM
with groat strides mill tl,J?YnM
ened his veins, ami hseemed nothing but wlro an,nMlast, lie took a
in his table, and dellbcr&Sridges Into it I stoort Unelny
of It and mado a slop townSiM
(low; but ho pointed UuffiBat mo, saying:

"Sit down, if you wJsh to iitflminute and, say. d0 you imf'SB
to be a swindler?"

The situation was ho iinnMtho man wns obviously hi,f 5SB
that I do not know what Iswer to him; yet he pursued!
fiercely, scarce hearing my Bhe continued: rcB

"You have had my hbuue vmiOM
as I know know now, you halmy name before tho police n.Wcriminal; you shall mako atonflon the spot by buying the cndM
do not leave the room allve!''!It was a. desperate trial, anHsome minutes as a man nn:jH
land of death. Had I been iHnnd fenced with him Jn
should now possess the onlout the whole of my thoiulJewel went with them. JH"I cannot buy your ston&jl
til I have your history
ther's " But I said noHthe mention of his father
like a wounded boast, andilvolvcr straight at my h?adH
skinned my forehead and th:Hhind It blackened my face; bHother Injury, and I sprang utH

For some moments the sHappalling I had him grlppeH
waist with my left arm, my
Ing the hand wherein he halH
He. In turn, put his left haaH
throat and threw his rlghtTH
mine with a sinewy atrial
amazed me. Thus we wore,B
two trees blown In a gale, sHtowards the window, now tHnow crashing against the tanH
ing the papers and the Ink naM
menis In a confused hcapH
the ground foot by foot, wevB
the mastery. But I could nH
for his grip about my neck
of a maniac; and as it t!Hlight grew dim before my cyH
that I was choking. This hiM
with overpowering fury preH
gers upon my throat until 1H
with his nails as with knlveH
last, I reeled from the agonjfl
we fell with tremendous forcH
window, he uppermost. .flOf that lifelong minute thiH
I remember but little. I kneH
he knelt upon my chest, tMmy throat with his left handB
to reach out for his revolver;
dropped beneath the tabic Inflj
gle. I had Just seen him reB
his finger-tip- s, and so dra7r;J
inch towards him, when a feH
rang out in the room, and hiSJ
stayed. The scream was froflj
man who had come to PiccadlBJ
before, and It was followed Mparoxysm of weeping, and JaJ
heavy fall, a3 the terrified arBJ
He le"t me go at this, and finBJ
up: but at the first step towaflj
he put his foot upon the 'al
which wo had thrown to tbB
our encounter, and ho crushpj
thousand fragments. BJ

When he saw what he hBJcry, and one alone, escapeBM
but before I could raise a Bfl
him, ho had turned the pistoBB
and had blown his, brains outiBJ

The story of the opal of CH
Is almost told. A long lsfl
the man's death added thetm
the few I had already gleaneoj
the son of a banker in Btp
noblo Russian, who had ercp
Hungary and taken his wealiM
to embark it in his business
self had been educated partW
land, partly In France; but 'rB
mcnt when ho should hayo r

great firm in Budapest, therm
Argentine crash, and his fatnw
of those who had succumbejk
did more than succumb, he ,mt
self to the money of his paW
being discovered, was sentowj
common felon, and is at thitHjij
a Hungarian prison. BX

Stenlloff, the son, was left.
the estate, and got from
was settled, a few thousandBji
tho generosity of the fatheBJi
Beyond these he had the opaBJ
family had possessed for 30$Bfi
Ing It originally in Vienna?
session, however, had been, BJii
of some absurd tradition. alBJE
profound secret, and whenMl
crash came, the man whosa.lpJC
witnessed took it as his
some years he had lived fratirpjL
at Nice, at Naples, where Bj3
but his money being almoHB
brought his wife to EnglasHR
attempted to sell the jewel. jH
tell nothing of his hIstoBB
father's name should suffer, tltBJB
buyer and draggod on frmiBB
month, going deeper in tnejIMJ
poverty until he came to nnMX
1 have told you. WC

Of the opal wliich I saw K
crushed In tho lodging oUf0.iB
place, but one large fragmentpw
I have had that set la a rins
sold it today for A, TblL2MV
go to Mme. Carmalovltcn. mk.
turned to her parents in. P'tSBA
suffered much. .. '..JsJBI

(Next week: "Tho nBjl
Diamonds.") BJI
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1 The Genevieves I Know 1 THE GE.l

fll Jamos was a prominent citizen. Ho
had been a prominent citizen for a

H considerable number of years, havine
H risen to that proud eminence by his

own exertions.
This was perfectly true and very

beautiful. James said so himself. And
if James didn't know about it, who
did. I should like to know?

Genevieve had started out a sweet
little thine with blue eyes. She was
still little, but hud ceased to be sweet.
That is, the outward and visible sins
of sweetness had, as it were, moved for-- ,

wnrd into the everlasting whence, or
perhaps, been dropped on the road back
into vesterday. Yes. that is it. They
were lost on the Toad to

Tho road to yesterday accumulates
,. quite a bit of lost junk like that. Jn

this cuho it had not only all visible
claims on tho part of Genevieve to be
considered a sweet little thine, but it
had the light of her blue eyes when she
looked at James, nnd the sontr in her
ecntlc heart when sho thoufrht of James,
and even tho pride she used to thrill
with w'hen James first began to bo a
prominent citizen.

At first when they wero married,
James used to tell Genevieve how hard
he m 0.111 (, to work and how high he

' meant io rise. And Genevieve, looking
in tho gray eyes of him, felt sure he
would succeed and wns so glad about it.

.
' If sho had looked also at the lines of

j '' James's mouth, which strongly re- -

Ecmbled a steel trap in its inherent pow- -

. crs of closure, and also in the fact that
" it had no lips whatcvor. mavbo sho

Bfl l) '. might have doubted a bit. Not that
j James would riso high nay, nay. But

Bfl 4
" ."just how far she hcrsolf must aceoin-Bf- l

pan3' himon his ascension. lint, being
very much in' lovo with James, and

being a sweet little thing, anyway, shoi
never noticed.

iajT2i?iwii 'inuiif HAiiHr"
' SrSffo f q c c I

c ml e ecfv I n ) s 1 ? Jl c

And Genevieve, looking in. tho gray
oyes of him, felt sure ho would succeed
and was glad about it,

James did not go into politics. Ho
had the gravest doubts as to tho sta-

bility of our institutions unless bolstorod
up .by a sound financial policy and sup-

ported by our moneyed people. So
James went into the business world,
nnd became,, aftor a considerable period,
one of our steel magnates. This is quite
indefinite enough for all practical pur-
poses, because wc have a groat many
steel magnates, the entire country west
of Pittsburg being full of them. And it
is also safe in that steel is spelled with-
out an a. Otherwise

Well, James becamo a magnate. lie
acquired, by earnest and honest labor,
certain valuablo properties, and ho as-

sociated on terms of equality with mil-
lionaire owners, and in tho courso of
time with e proprietors

Where was Genevieve? Well, Gene-vicv- o

wns at homo. James could not
take her to directors' meetings, could
ho? No. placo for a woman, you know.
And besides Genovievo could not under
stand what they were talking nbout.
And if she could, it mightn't bo so
very good for her.

As stated, Jamos began by tolling
Genovievo how high ho meant to dimb."I havo tho power," ho would say, "Ican see just how this and that and tho:
other thing ought to bo engineered. ''
And the perfoctly strango thing was
that it was true. He hnd.

And Genevieve would say, "T know
you can. James, and 1 am just as sure
as" can be that some day you will got
just what you want." 'And that was
true, too. IIo did.

Then, after a while James would
wiy, "Genovievo. T am called out to a
meeting tonight don't wait up for
me."

And then, "Genoviove, I am going to
New York this afternoon pack my
grip because I will not have time to
come home Jbeforc train time."

And thon, aftor a time, he would
simply call up over the 'phone and
say ho'd send a Hoy for his things
And then ho didn't do even that. lie
just sent tho boy.

Goncvievc and James had boon reared
very simply. Their first homo was very
simple. And engrossed as James wns
in tho business of becoming a prominent
citizen, it remained so. He travelod a
groat deal and saw littlo of his homo.
Genevieve traveled not at all and her
home looked pretty good enough to
hor.

But in the course of time James ac-

quired enough money lo be invited
about in those cities whero ho met
other plutocrats or A
mnn would say to his.wifo, "This man
from the west is coming and ho is im-
portant. Better have him lo dinner."
Hence James, being observant as ho
had to be in his business got a dress
suit and manners to match. Ho learned
all about what fork to use, and vintage
wines. And Genevieve didn 't know

between a vintage wine and
sweet cider and had reached the height
of her social development when sho pul
on an extra fork for tho custard pie.
Both their fathers ate thoir pic with a
knife and wore not ashamed.

But ono day James woke up to the
fact that their house roallj' would not
do.

"Gonovicve," In; ynid, "wo mus4
hnvc a proper place. I will see the
architect about it and I think that out
on the avenue on a lot J bought thero
some timo since would bo about the
proper place."

Gonovicvo has felt so lost and left I

out and forgotten that sho cheers up

io save her life Goncvievo couldn'tnelp from showing how scared she was.

amazingly at this intelligence till she
notices that she is moving out of her
old neighborhood and so far away from
the First Baptist church of which sho
has been a membor all hor life.

That seems almost tpo much, but she
comforts herself with tho thought that
now sho will sometimes seo James about
the new house. She having had no
children, and being merely a sweet little
thing with blue eyes, had failed in all
those years to build up much of a
sonse of her own importance in the
scheme of things. So she says, "The
house js very prcttj-- , James," and
creeps into her gorgeous rooms, that an
upholsterer has planned for hor. as lost
as a little gray mouse in a feathor bod.

James had about forgotten Genevieve
in the old house. In (ho uew house
which was a pencil ho began to bo
ashamed of her. And when everything
was perfect, tho palace complete io its
last frill and bit of faience, and they
gave tho housewanning, ho actually
blushed.

James had invted several of his
friends from the east to stay in tho
house. They shook off shckles as they
moved and their wives wore Paris
gowns. To x save hor life Geneviovc
couldn 't keep from showing how scared
she was. And they, looking at what
was loft of the sweet little thing with
bluo eyes, whom their associate had led
to the altnr in a mistaken moment of
early youth, whispered among them-selvo-

"What a pity Jim should ham-
per himself with such a woman!"

And, being a prominent citizen, awake
to all that was for his own host in-
terests on that rhnib of his to tho
heights, in time Jamos took thoir view
ol the situation. And when he did,
with his famous business promptitude,
James ceased to hamper himself.

Genevieve has all tb,at.
and is amply provided iQTWr
fat, puffy httlo cupids ai.qg'
about the head of James, i
ly to espouse the lovoly
of our most prominent Isi

Humphreys' Seveifc&i

Famous EemedyIKJ1

Tho rapidity of tha cfo(
verity of an attack tlMH
upon how early the treaWfaj

If "Seventy-seven- " WJtl
first feeling of lassitudeJr"
tho attack will be ligtt J h

If 'the treatment is jagf.
bones begin to acho JSJj

Seventy-seve- n
' ' trfct$?

stubborn Colds that dW
Handy to carry, fits P?

All Drug Stores, 25c.

Humphreys' Homco. MjTH
Wl'llam and Ann 'vWJ

9


